IN THE QARA MOUNTAINS

cHow have you spent the night, O gazelle ?' asked the
Prophet.

'I spent the night watch by watch standing like Cassio-
paeia always in my place/

Well after sunrise the hyena came leisurely ambling along.

'And how have j^# spent the night, O hyena?' asked the*
Prophet.

CI spent the night, O Prophet, asleep in the protection of
Allah until the rising of his great star, the sun/

The Prophet (upon him and you be peace), turned to
the gazelle. 'Take the kid,' he said, cit is thine/

Up leapt the hyena shouting, 'God curse the Prophet
and his father!'

Whereupon the Prophet seized the pestle from where it
stood in the coffee mortar and struck the hyena as it turned
to run away, so that its hindquarters withered to their
present miserable proportions, and the hyena became food
for man.

Verily the ka&sh an nabi\

The ape is found in the Hadhramaut, but not in these
Qara Mountains. There is a folk story that apes spring
from a human being who stole Muhammad's sandals, for
which offence the Prophet forbade him to enter the mosque,
whereupon he went out into the fields like Nebuchadnezzar
and ate grass, and became a rub ah ape.
. My hunting at 'Ain prospered, but I had the greatest
difficulty and sometimes failed in persuading my collectors
to slaughter in a manner that would not spoil the skin as a
scientific specimen. The main difficulty was the religious
requirement of a lateral gash across the throat, but *Ali
and I devised a compromise whereby he should first make
a longitudinal slit of the skin down the throat (as required
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